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At last! I've 
finally found my 
long-lost collection of 
vintage SpongeBob 


You know, after being buried for 
all these years, these funny-books are worth 
their weight in GOLD! Not only that, but (just 
between you and me) these old comics are a 
LOT better than the comic books they 
make nowadays! 


| would have dug ‘em es y! 


ircomlcs 
up sooner, except | forgot 1 
where | buried the MAP! 4 


? = 


That's right, says me! 
Just look at this effluvia of 
four-colored fun! 


Our pal SpongeBob has bee 


comics since the very beginning! 


| photo ~ Vanessa Johnson. Patchy photos: Nick Jennings. SpongeBob SquarePants created by Stephen Hillenburg. 


Story: Sherm Cohen. Comic strip art: Roger Langridge. Dit 


But, you know, SpongeBob didn't ALWAYS look like 
he does now. His humble first appearance was as the pesky friend 
of...well, why don’t you read it for yourself? 


Can you believe 
your eyes? He sure 
looked different in 
those days! 


OW DEAR’ T MEANT TOTELL YOU — | ua, sPoncEBos! 

aS ay Ree as MYNE AS COMING fy READY FoR DINNERZ 
- T TOLD WIMWE COULd B —S 

POTRUAUS FORA RNOMT ORM S 


WELL; HOPE HE DOESNT Uk 
PLAN TO SPONGE ott 
US LIKE YOUR OTHER ERIENDS! 


OULD THAT 
¥ a \S Noes 


iHO jALLWS ‘Sa 
‘pW TNOHM Sho 


@ _ May | 0S Wit 
“SPONGE OSBOBB"| 


Lt BAKE A™ PATTX" OUT OF 
"BRIcK" To DECORATE 
MY DECK. 


Of course, 

when the war came 

along, SpongeBob 
did his part... 


TRB 
T LOOKS... 


ve SAD ENOUGH OF 
SES xT Gees FOR 


WHAT ARE MY ORDERS, 

COLONEL KRABS, SIR? HUH? 

WHAT AM 1 GONNA 00 TO 
WIN THE WAR, SIR? 


y) DON'T THINK YOU'RE 
QUITE READY To... 


ALL RIGHT, 
TROOPS... 
YOU HAVE 


Z yy, 
fe) TTLEFIELD... 


YOU KNOW, THERE IS SOMETHING You UT ON THE BA 

CAN Do, BOY — SOMETHING VERY wT 
IAPORTANT! I NEED YOU TO DELIVER e W// 2 

THIS SECRET COMMUNIQUE ACROSS THE e AY y Bae vy 
BATTLEFIELD To SERGEANT SQUIDWARD a on 


TOWN! 


ON THE OTHER SIDE OF TOWN! 


~. 
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LISTEN, PRIVATE — THAT GUY WHO GAVE 

YOUTHIS NOTE WAS AN IMPOSTOR! TL 

NEED YOU 10 RETURN To BASE AND PUT HIM 

UNDER CONSTANT SURVEILLANCE! DON'T 
LET HIM ALONE FOR A SECOND! 


Serry to dots to you, Squidward, 
but Lhad to get Private iu are Pants 
out of my hair: Oh, well. nlooks 
like he's your problem uow! 
Arr arr ave} 
meal 
Lousy 50- 
AND-SO 1 


In a few years, things were looking better, and science-fiction stories became 
the latest fad. SpongeBob was right there, riding that wave! 


I CAN'T BELIEVE YOU LOADED 
YOUR BLASTER WITH SOAP 
BUBBLES AGAIN. R 


‘SHH! IX-NAY 
ABOUT THE 
ASTER-BLAY! 


YOU ALMOST STOPPED ME, 
SPONGEBUCK, BUT YOUR 

PLAN WAS FULL OF HOLES! 
OUST LUKE YOU! HA HA HA! 
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Y bore HURRY, SPONGEBUCK — USE YOUR 
TT LASTER! IT'S OUR ONLY HOPE! 


THREE HOURS LATER... 


BUT I AM READY, cor. 

KRABS! I'M READY! I'm 
READY! I'M READY! I'M 
READY! I'M READY! I'M 


reares 

ALL'S Fain 
IN LOVE 

AND WAR! 


== Not bad. But where 
are the pirates? 


NOW THAT THEIR 
GUARD IS DOWN, 
WE CAN SLIP 
RIGHT OUT AND 
SHUT DOWN THAT 
DEST RUCT O-BEAM! 


‘SPONGEBUCK! 
MY HERO! 


: INVERT EBRATE 


EXT: 
INVASION FROM THE KRAB NEBULA! 


But soon, those fads were forgotten, and our pal SpongeBob really hit his stride! 


Bikini Bottom Buddies 


Wow! HEY, \ WHY...ERM... IF HE'D STAYED 

MISTER — SURE! 

CAN HE DO wines. I COULD HAVE 
TRICKS? 


Boy, they sure 
don't make ‘em like 
BUT THENTSEE YOU || WHONEEDS A DUMB Huu? Ve THAT anymore! 
STANDING HERE, AND || OLD DRIVER'S LICENSE 
T THINK OF HOW LUCKY |} WHEN T HAVE MY BEST 
TAMTO HAVE A FRIEND AT MY SIDE, 


FRIEND LIKE YOu. WHO ALWAYS LISTENS 


TO MY PROBLEMS?! 
You KNOW WHAT T 
MEAN, PATRICK? 


Good thing! 
_SQUAWK! 


So, remember, if you want to make your 
OWN treasure, just bury all your comic books in a 
nearby vacant lot. And when you get all old and 
crotchety, they'll be worth a mint... 


«but you'd better Y 
hope nobody builds a 
house over your loot in aaa ae 
the meantime! <a @ SQUAWK! I'm 
“ul OUTTA here! 


+! 


“There he is, 
officers. Arrest 
that man! 


